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HAVE A SUMMER YOUTHFUL 
APPEARANCE INSTANTLY! 




FEMININE 

REDUCE 

Your Appearance! 
Look and Feel Like 
Sixteen Again! 

No other girdle or supporter 
belt has more hold-in power! 
The Up-Lift Adjust-0-Belt is 
the newest, most comfortable 
girdle I ever had. 



Don't look old before your time. Do as thousands 
of others do, wear a comfortable new and improved 
UP-LIPT ADJUST-0-BELT! The UP-LIPT 
ADJUST-0-BELT, with the amazing new adjustable 
front panel, controls your figure the wa^y you want 
it, with added support where -you need it most. 
Simply adjust the laces and PRESTO your mid 
section is reshaped and your back braced and you 
look and feel younger! 

More Up-Lift and Hold -in Power! 

The UP-LIFT ADJUST-0-BELT takes weight ofE tired feet and gives 
you a more alluring, more daringly feminine, curvaceous figure the 
instant you put it on. It gives you lovely curves just in the right places, 
with no unwanted bulges in the wrong ones. It whiUles your waistline 
to nothingness, no matter what shape you may iiow have. It's easily 
adjusted — always comfortable! 

Test the ADJUST-0-BELT Up-Uft Principle with Your Own Hands! 

Clasp your hands over your abdomen, press upwards and in gently but 
firmly. You feel better don't you! That's just what the UP-LIPT 
ADJUST-0-BELT does for you, only the ADJUST-0-BELT does it 
better. Mail Coupon and test it at home for 10 days FREE at our expense! 

Appear Slimmer, and Feel Better! 

The UP-LIPT ADJUST-0-BELT lifts and flattens unsightly bulges, 

comfortably, quickly, firmly. It readjusts easily to changes in your figure, 

yet no laces touch your body. It gives instant slenderizing figure control. 

It fashionably shapes your figure to its slimmest lines. Like magic the 

UP-LIFT ADJUST-0-BELT obeys your every wish. Pounds and inches 

seem to disappear instantly from waist, hips and thighs. You can adjust it to your slimmed down 

figure as your figure changes. It gives the same fit and comfort you get from a made to order costing 

2 or 3 times the price. It washes like a dream. 

Style: Panty and regular. Colors: Nude and white. It's made of the finest stretch material used in any 

girdle, with a pure satin front panel and made by the most skilled craftsmen. It's light in \veight, but 

powerfully strong. It won't roll up, bulge or curl at the top. It gives extra-double support where you 

need it most. No other girdle at any price can give you better support, can make you look better, feel 

better or appear slimmer. Sizes 24 to 44 waist. Only $3.98 





MONEY- BACK GUARANTEE 
WITH A 10 -DAY FREE TRIAL 

If the UP-LIPT ADJUST-0-BELT isn't better than any 
supporter you ever had, if you don't feel more comfort- 
able, if you don't look and feel younger, if your shape 
isn't 100% IMPROVED, if you are not delighted with 
it, return it and your money will be refunded in full. 



FREE: New amaz- 
ing NYLON laces will 
be sent free with your 
order. Try them in- 
stead of your regular 
laces. You may keep 
them FREE even if you 
return the girdle. 



You will look tike and 
feel like this beauti- 
ful model in your new 
and improved Up-Lift 

Adjust-0-Belt. 



SEND NO MONEY 



ADJUSr-O-BELT CO., Dopl. 242 

102S Bread St., Newark, New Jersey 

Rush your new and improved UP-LIFT ADJUST-0-BELT for $3.91 
size and style check. 

D Regular. □ Panty. 

n C.O.D. I will pay postage, plus handling. 
n I enclose $3.98. You pay postage, plus handling. 
CHECK SIZE: D Sm. (25-26). D Med. (27-28). 
n Lg. (29-30). D XL "(31-32). Q XXL (34-36). 
n XXXL (38-40). n XXXXL (42-44). 

Name . : 



City Zone State 

I understand if not delighted with the UP-LIPT ADJUST-0-BELT, I can 
ireturn it in 10 days for full purchase price refund. 



SENT ON APPROVAL! 
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"Alt kids iake {vmihsytvw 
and (hen, and Hiink Hothmg 
ofit-liutrnMYcase-" 



" With THAT idea drvmmed 
into we -is it any wonder 
-that Igrevivp ynth the 
belief I was hopelessly clumsy? 
I shunned (dances -anything 
■(hat promised, active fun - 
until one yiig'ht— " 





I hai to i3o 
SOMETHINB 

to iwprove my 

coordination 

-or shwi 

romance 

forever! 

Guining 

courage 

from the 

first„ 

■pangs of 

loneUnesS" 

I decided 

to learn 

horseiack 



l^vy^ 





HOIP OH! - mu I HAV6 TO WAIT UNTIL THE 
A/£Xr TIME YDUR HORSE (?UNS AWAV B6F0RE 
SreiNS YOU ASAIN? S0/M6THINe TEILS A(E^ 
IT'LL BE A LOT SAFER IF WE > 
MET IM A PLACE LIKE THE ) WELL - PURELY IN 
ASTDF IDBBy — SAYAT yTHE INTERESTS OF 
8=00 TOMORROW pxr<\ SAFETY-/Tar 
NISHT.' , — rii^ 



A DKTE! 



" J learMd Terry was a young const ructon engineer" 
and maybe THAT explains why someiJtitij began to 
builiS ietween us -right from that very first date.'" 



VDU KNOW, AUPREY - I'M CLAP 
YOU PIPN'T WANT TO PANCE I 
IT'S GIVEN /VIE A CHANCE TO • 
REALI7E THAT I'VE FOUNP 
THE KINPOFSIRL I DIPN'T 
DARE PREAM EXISTED- 
ONE WHO'S COMPLETELV 




I'M TH6 ONE WHO HAS IT TOUSH.' YOU'tL GET 
OVER VOUB AWKWARDNESS "BUT I'LL NEVEK GET 
OVER yOtf.' WHAT WOUID 
YOU SAY IF I CONFESSED- 

TKisisNo yf I i-OV£P your ^ 

' TIME FOR WORPS-- 




"From iketi on. every wowent vfas a ^elody~ a- 
re/rai'x that smnied like a muted violin every time 
our eyes wet - every time our tips and fingers 
touched f 



TERRY, PO YOU KNOW 
HOW WONPERFUL IT IS TO 
JUST LIE BACK ANC RELAX 
--ANO KilSURE 
OF THE FUTURE? 





YOUSEE-BUilPINfi 
CONTRACTS IN THIS 
'TOWN ARE ALL SIPHONEP 
TO ONE BIG FIRM - THE 
J IMSONCONSTRUaiON 
'eOMPAmi THATS BECAUSE 
CONRAP LARSON IS ^flG 

wheel in cr0ok6p municipal 
politics; his citv hall 

PALS MAKB it TOUGH fOR 

ANV OTMEM builder to 

get the necessary permits 

-antj it's even pansekous 

TiJTRVTOUNPERSIO 
lARSONONAJOB.' 



I'VEPlJTllPENOUSHBFASSUAWK^XSEE WHAT jr>H UI'AOAINST; 
TO MAKE SURE 0FOM6THINS-IARS0N \PeT? I ^AK SNATCH THE 
CAN'T HOLP UP MV BUILPME PERMITS.' IcOHTKACT FROM RISHT UNDER 
NSW I'« REAPy FDR THE NEXT STEP.' /lARSOH'S NOSE - BUT IF I 
I'M enNO TO 0UT8UILB AHP —^DOM'T- IT'S SOINS TO BE 
OUTEUILP HIM -ANP'SET THEYquITE A WHILE BEFORE I CAN 
'COBTRACT FOR THATPROPOSEP fcifflr INVEST IN THE KIHP OF 



JHIRTY-STDRV SKVSCRAPEB,' J 
LARSON Will ^^i-S^B^VOU KNOVl/ 



ISURN PLENTY ffDm 


L I'LL WAIT, A 


JlflSWM »tTf^ 


7 DARLINS-* 


HT- BECAUSE THE •^^l^,^ 


1 WHETHER IT'S 


\ JOB'S rishtnextT 


V, TOMORROW" 


yTOTHEBUILPINSIN UJ 


^ Of— / « 


WHICH HE HAS HIS g»» 


Famm!^ 


~ * OFftCSLjK^S 


s« Jfl 



WEPi;.IN6 RIHO I 
WANT VOU 70 ' 
~^ HKIB.' 



"thert Uiiem 

agtoviUtten. 

Joribtiiked 
fire m 

Terry* eyes 
the first 
iiweyie 
kissed" 
aiuJ now, 
semml 

later, I saw 
it gfain- 
nun 
«gaiH,itwas 

SOHietliitig 

IcouW 

shire in 

a surge of 

happiness/ 



^TSfi^CeNTflACTS IaNP WHY NOT" WITH 
OH, TERRY" THE sVA BIP THAT WAS 
SKYSCRAPER.' 720% LESS THAM 

yoi/'/?£ -<rtMS0N'st AIL 

BUILPIN6 1 1 ^'^*" *"'<"' '^ ^ CHANCE 




"Vefry's treezy confidence reessured we! 
t*il wish Ihiui M>um» wluitvMSlu^pimKf 
at tMt very Mcment - when the -itfwscif 
Terry's contract hit City Halt tiiea 
toMbsheU.' " 



WDKimsou-i TC/Xvou 

IT WASN'T MY fault; NO ONE'S 
EVER BICJ ASAINST YOU BEFORE- 
SO WE DIDNT THINK TWICE 
ABOUT OPENING THE BIPS 
RISHT IN FRONT OF THE 
CITVCOUNCIIMEN, 
TNEV'RE HONeST, 
THE DOPES- WE 

/MPTDSive 

TBRRySCOTT'5 
FIRM THE. ,■" ' 
COHIMCT.' 



AIL RISHT -- LET 

HIM START 

ailLPING HIS 

SKySCRAPER.' 

'I'LL TELL you THIS 

mc\k-Heu NEVER 
FINISH IT.' 



Si%mHtiiS' 

igfore, 

1 didn't 

liwma. 

girder from 

a lide m the 

M-now 

tTaiike 

siiyscraper 

was Terry's 

main 
interest, 
I Imunted 

the , 

construction 

Site- 

iecausg 

Wt/zus 




/I SAY SOMEONE'S GONNA GET HURT N. XOKAY, SAIART BOY-- I'LL 

AR0UNI7 THIS JOB - WITH THINGS GOING \ TEU YOU! WE WANT TO 

LIKE THEY ARE .' ARE WE eoNNA ^J WORK WITH AN ENGIWEER 

' WAIT FOR AN ACCIPENT-- OX «=r WHO STICKS TO HIS JOB- 

AK£ we GONNA WALK A I/ INSTEAD OF CHBWINS THE 

OUT NOW? 




PICK UPANP JHOVe.MUSG- 

yOWftEFlHED! I'LL 
GIVE you JUST FIVE 
MINUTES TO CLEAR 
OFF THE LOT.' 



•IM «» ajoniztJ flash, Isaw Johnson's immense 
fist shoot out -tut then - as Terry sidestepped- 




"My heart pounded as I watched! This was a. NEW 
mwisse oS iheTerry who had always teen so . 
tender and scft-spoken ■- and 1 felt a. thn.ll 
ofsayoje pride!' 





passim m 
a woman in 
love to sense 
thrums -to 
Seetan 
uximim 
shadcm 

across ike 
path of ■ 
romimce! 
Smethina 
warned 
we- 
somfkiKf 
I couldn't 
get across 

\p> . 
furry! " 



PASI.M6, WHyes OUT 

OF youK w/iy to • 
mrk&omK iARSONt 
vouVE eor the 

CONTRACT- ANPAU 
THAT SHOUIP INTEREST 
US IS youR CAREEi;; 
PLEASE- CAN'T WE 
JUST ISNORE HIM? 



.ISHOmtta A MAN As 
BCHAHP POWERFUL 
ASCONUAPLAJSDN 
DOESN'T PAN OUT, 
AUPItEV.' HB!STHe 

\KiND wnCu ti;ampie 

VDU FLAT UNLESS 
P1IUEI7 UP SHORT 

I'M eoiHG 




Yee, ferry 

was 
htadstroKf- 
iutTHAfT 
isn't what 
J feared! 
OvfwMim'iifly, 
J wanted 
his arms 
around me- 

{ke 

assvrance 

of his voice 

fHurniurinj 

close 

to 

■my 

ur! " 



TBRRy -STOP THE ' 
CAR A MOMENT.' 
Ten ME you lOVE 

me .. over anp x 
over; show 
m you po. 

PARLING.' 



"■Ivsi a moment ... But it was eve of piBSt 
Mometits win Terry that are etched in fitt 
on My heart - the flarinf momenta thai 
show how much LOVE am wean ! • 




"Scon nfUrward-- at the 
picnic grounds — " 




LARSON, I'VE lEABNEP VOU'RE TRyiNG \ 
TO WUL UP My FIRST CONSTRUCTION 1 
JOB.' I dUST THOUCHT I'P PROP / 
AROUNO AHP TELLVOU THAT _,^^''*''"^ 
BER3RE you STOP THAT pHfn(«nE TD SPOIL 
PROJECT- You'll HAVE P^ A OAREFREE 
TO 8E BIS ENOUSH "y AFTERNOON, FOLkSr- 
yo%Tm>MEl IT^UT OUR FRIENP HERE 


~ — \.p r WHAT HE'S ] 

N ^ASHING J 


mwim 


1 




m 



I' SorMfhittf in rue qumrei ss ike ihuddr'Hf 
ileus ^iruik home-MiHUeH-lli I iurxei tuy 

MMi — I ^^iny,^ p^ip OP LARSON'S W£N.' HE'.*; 
/' C SNEAKfNG UPON TERRV WITH A 

'^ I BtACMUACM.' ^^'■' ' 



"My Oht thouoht wa£ for Terry as 1 rushed 
forwa yd-tmt 1 didn't take my AWKMAKtNiSS 

ihto account.' 2 iripp&d ~ gprawHn^ hmdlona / " 




"Tht WtiK? worifs seared deep- md I 
eases their Itwt vuih n mge ihat 
clashed dgaifist Terry's own.' " 



NO ONieVEfi SPDK XVOU'RE ST/ti CORNV/ 
TO ME UHe. THAT.' HERE'S )I DON'T BEIJEVE IM 
THERINeyOUeAVEAIE.' /being RUPE-gUT 
TOKE/r-ANPIHOPEy THE DAY YOU CO/ME 
VDU WBTHe EVERY fXRAWllNS BACK TO ME 
TIME you lOPK y WITH ANOTHER HAMMY 

FOUVNB- Z'U LAUSH y 

INyoUK 

face: ' 





COttmD LAKSON. 
BUT VOU SHOUlPN'r 

HAVE PKOme MB- 
NOT AFTER WHAT 

(7 HAPPENED 

f YESTeRDAY, 



i-Kio iKy rzsiless sluwherf " 



I'MCHONINGSfC/lySE 
OF WHAT HAPfENEP 
VESTERPAV, SWEETHeAKT,' 

Vm'TISAY I WAS 
GOING TO KEEP 
YOU IN MINP? 




"ThAtttigki, 
hto seeiM-Hg 

emoHatis 
iormented me 

-two 
■unforgettable 
iTvMgesfiUed 
the sleepless 

'htmrs! 

Hold myself 

I Mted 

Terry— 

Ithou^hi 

ny hot tears 

VIOKld 

v/ashaway 

i-ke 
thought 
of him!" 




"Terry had 
fhuvied me 
with §ie leerixf 
prediction 
thai I'd come 
cravliHf 
tacktohimi 

INOVlDIt- 

A Hittd 
impulse tola 
tne to waie 

■the most 

of my 

opportantty~ 

ny chance 

to show him 

HOW I'd 

orawl! " 



HONEY, I PON'T USUALLY ASK 

F0BFAVORS--BUTl'PC0NSIPeR ' 

IT A 810 OUE IF YOU'D PO THE I 

TOWN WITH /HE TONISHT.' I'LL 

TAKE YOU AUfWHEFE YOUR 

LITTLE HEART IS SET ON, 

EXCEPT -MA- UA-- 

AROUNP WATER.' 



SO/METHINS 

TELLS ME A 

SMOOTH SENSE 

OF HUMOR IS 

JUST THE LIFT 

I NEBP... 

CONRAD.' 

I'LLBEREAPy 

AT eilSHT.' 



'Icomted 
my dates with 
Conrad tj 
the number of 
empty orchid 

boxes in 
the bottom of 
•wy ctoset: 

1 vfas ioo 
fasci-naiei 
to notice how 
his cold eyes 
undruthkss 

smile were 
dominaiirts 
■my life ■■and 
I ■was having 
■too good 

a time to 
ewe! " 



THESOSJIPCOtU/HNISTS 
ARE BEGIN NINS TO 
NOTICE WE'RE (SeiNe' 
STEAPY, sugar-puss; 

IF you've ear the 

KINP OF YEN I FEEL 
FOR VOW -MAYBE 
WE CAN BO 
SOMETHING 
ABOUT IT, 
HUH? 



EXCUSE ME, 
MR. LARSON ; 
-YOU'RE -* 
WANTEP ^ 
ON THE 
PHONE r 



" linen -from one of the 
■nearby shadowed tallies." 



iuPPOSE mil 

ASK VOURSelF! 
YOU'RE NOT 



TBRRV AKE \ P'AYING WITH AN UNSUSPECTIMG 
you SPVING JcHUMP LIKE ME THIS TIME, 
ON /VIE -OR /honey.' CONRAP LARSON'S -<' 
^y/V/(AI/T£-ANP FRANKLY, ^ 
i pon't think you've got what 
it takes when the blast goes 
off.' for your own gooo-wh 
not take up 
With someone 




NOONEMKEPYDUFOR 
yOUR INSUHINS APVICE.' 
ITJUST BURNS you 70 
SEE ME INTERESTED IN 
CONRAD, DOESN'T ITf 
ANP I KNOW IVWy/ 
VOU'll NEVER BE AS 
SUCCESSFUL AS //£•- 
NOT IN A MIUION 
YEARS.' 




eo ON - TELL ME THAT WAS A SAMPLE OF YOUR 
AWKWARDNESS, VDU LITTLE PHONEY.' IT WAS 
JUST AS DELIBERATE AS THE KBST OF IT-- 
AND YOi; CAN BET YOUR SWEET LIFE YOU WON'T 

eer ANOTHER CHANCE to 

PULI. IT ON A4f . 




"We drove to tte 'heights above the 
iovm,,. My heart throbbed as Conrad, 
drevj we toward hiw. -his voice 
husky in the sultry darktessf " 



AUDREY, YOU KNOW WHATI'M IIKE-ANP WHAT 
I'VE SOT TO Of FEB .' /ME, I KNOW WHAT 
J WANT - AND YOU FILL THE BILL WITH 
PLENTY TO SPARE-' Z WANT _^ 
WUn MARRY ME' ,__/»^H6AVENS, 
CONKAP I I- 
DON'T KNOW 
WHAT TO 
SAY.' 




"X WANTSD 

iosavNO- 
iuiihittwas 
a worii Slat 
didn't CDMe 
easily arouKd 
a. ■man UUe 
Conrad! 
There was 
something 

almost 

hypnotic 

in his slow, 

compelling 

TNords-in 

the confident, 

possessive 

vidy he 

sought 

my 

lifs! " 




"Conrtii's 
caltous 
MtcoHcerK 
was bud 
tnoufk: 
iutvAai 
KBAUy 

fremite 
vms0ie 

iiahoUcal 

hatred 

ihat 

flashed 

across his 
face ix 
the ntKi 
inetaxt!" 



• I'll come -to larsoK's affKe'eagerfor rpimgt 
-■ Md ■HOW I wilted under the scornful eyes 
of ihe WfflK 1 thou^kt I wanted io hurt.' " 




'I Silt i\» roar ihat followed i« every »erve 
Steitig the shattered framework give way- 
and wyszlf with US " 



/^CONRAP-THE 

/ WHOLE STRUCTURES 

SWINSMG SII7EWJSE.' 

IT'S RE«Dy TO 

' COUAPSE -ANU 

TVtllS -TEKKV 

WILL BE, 



FORTHELOVEOFWIkE- 

GETA GRIP ON VOURSELF.' 

1 1 DIDN'T PtAN IT EXACTiy 

'THIS WAV-BUT WEREN'T ^ 

you NEEDLING /ME ABOUT 

' GETTING EVEN? MISHT AS 

WELL CALM DOWN, BABV - 

BeCAUSB THBHe'S 

NOTHING we CAN 

DO ABOUT ir.' 



'Sometimes it 
iaics a tragedy 
to bring a 
tlindiMg flash 
ofiruth- 
a»d mine 
came now! 
yes, I'd wanted 
toiturt Terry 
-butoily 
his pride - 
the pride 
ihat had 
ieena 
harrier 
to MY, 
LOVe!" 



vou WRETCH -you MUKDEREIt'. 

YOU WERE READY TO HILL TERRY 
AND CHAKOE IT TO My WANTING 
TO GET EVEN- BUT YOU MISHT 
AS WELL KILL ME, TOO, BECAUSE 

I LOVE HiAi -I LOVE HIM! 




'Hsiution 
MISHT save 
ferry - if 
ikere was 
enough split- 
second timing, 

expert 
laUnce, ana 

nerve f o go 

witJi it.' 

Awkwari or 

■Koi-AfHAlP 

or not ■■ 

THOSE 

■mrethe 

ihivas 

Ihad 

supply." 



"Numhly, J signaled to the crane mrator 
far ielcw -and as the huge hoo> swung 
dmiiy toward the girder on which 
Terry was trapped -- " 




"IMBie 
^iri^er shaki 
Tinier each 
faltering 
footstep- 

yrith only 

,afew 
xwhes of 
unsteady 

steel 

ietween 

me and 

yturtUng 

death! 
Bvt 

1 looied 
ahead- 

"keeping 

fny eyes 

Terry; " 



/" I'M GOING TO GET TO \ 


M 


( VOU, PARLING.' I'M m 


Bv 


V sp/ws TO.' ^^m 


I 


«r ""^--^v ^ /^^wk'"^ 


\a 




A 


PfWi^m,;^ ^Ofggmfr^ 


m 




^M 


\ ^^c^sSgSaf/ 


V' 


/^•""^^^^ 


f 


^'^— —W" 





"And I OlDi Desperately, I pushed 
neainst the girder under which Terry 
■was pinned - my fingers raw as it 
felt gratingly aside.' " 





"The rest? Vfell, here's PAKTof it- 
in next twrhiug's newspaper.'" 




T YNN'S mind and heart were made up. 
She was in love, terribly, completely 
in love. How many girls would have given 
everything to be in love as Lynn Martin 
was . . . and to be as beautiful as Lynn? 

She wondered about this a bit wistfully. 
There were times when she hated her 
beauty, for while it attracted John How- 
ard and made him proud of her in a 
certain way, it served as a barrier between 
them. 

"You're too pretty to think about ser- 
ioiis things," John would say, chucking 
her under the chin. Or "Don't worry your 
gorgeous red head about my little prob- 
lems, beautiful!" 

"But I want to worry about them, 
John!" Lynn would insist. "I know you've 
been worried about the way things are 
going and . . ." 

It was no use. Although he was won- 
derful, John was like other men in that 
he refused to believe that a girl wth porce- 
lain skin, slanting hazel eyes and red 
silk for hair could possibly have brains. 
It wasn't funny or flattering to Lynn. 
John never really talked to her. Even his 
plans for a great housing development, 
the plans he had worked on for three 
years, were guarded closely by him. Even 
on this night, such an important nigh' for 
him, he pretended to joke about it, to be 
casual. 

"You look wonderful, Lynn," he said, 
helping her into a cab. "If anyone can 
impress Mr. Thomas Neal, you can!'* 

"Isn't that Mr. Neal of the City Hous- 
ing Committee?" she asked. 

"^y, you do pick up an occasional 
fact, don't you?" he smiled. "Well, don't 
try to talk business with Mr. Neal, honey. 
Just enterti lin his wife, while J try to con- 
vince Mr. Neal of a few things!" 

Mr. and Mrs. Neal arrived at the res- 
taurant a few minutes late, so that Lynn 
had enough time to work out the situa- 



tion in her mind. No wonder John looked 
taut! Here was his chance to get his ideas 
across, to put his drawn plans into stone 
and concrete! He must convince Mr. Neal! 

But Lynn could see, although the din- 
ner was going pleasantly enough, that 
John- was having a hard time explaining 
his ideas to Mr. Neal. He was too tense, 
too anxious, poor darling! Mr. Neal was 
beginning to look a bit bored. His atten- 
tion wandered away from John and came 
back only for brief seconds. And John, 
becoming more and more desperate, was 
pushing too hard. 

Then the waiter interrupted. "Mr. John 
Howard? Phone call for you! You may ' 
take it out in the lounge, sir." 

His face darkened impatiently. Every 
minute away from Mr. Neal was a loss. 
"Excuse m^" he said, "I'll be right back." 

John was gone three minutes. Lynn 
timed his absence as she turned her beau- 
tiful profile towards Mr. Neal and said, 
"I knew a man of your caliber would rec- 
ognize the merit of John's plans! What 
thrills me most about them is . . ." 

When John returned, Mr. Neal had 
difficulty in .taking his eyes off Lynn and 
focussing them on John again. "Well, well,, 
well," he boomed heartily, "you certainly 
picked a convincing saleswoman in Miss 
Lynn Martin, my boy! She's told me more 
about your plans than you have! How 
about coming to my office tomorrow and 
telling me more about your space and 
light ideas?" 

John couldn't wait to get Lynn alone. 
In the cab, driving home, he said huskily, 
"What an idiot I've been, Lynru You . . 
you're so wonderful and J've been so stu- 
pid! So arrogant and sure of myself! I 
could kick myself for my blindness!'* 

"What a lot of wasted energy!" Lynn ' 
smiled. "You could kiss me, instead!" 

Ths taxi meter clicked on . . . three 
dollars' worth! 



^HAT IS ADVENTURE?' For the wild-game hunter, it's the deadly duel with the 
fierce denizens o£ the jungle.-- a mortal combat so thrilling as to turn the very 
blood to ice water.' But Janice Erskilie learned that there's an even more 
DANSEIfOUS game - that sometimes the HUNTER can be trapped, her heart 
imprisoned in a cage - in the OHeATEST AOVBNTUPE - ROMANCE/ 

I CAN'T.' THE MRS 
I'VB ERECTED -THEV' 
IN THE WAY.' 






#■/ fi}y ^"^ i-i '"% i. ^ e^ 






1= "'If - & "^'fi' 



"^. 




As usual, Pearl Ersiim snatei up 
ftf niiikHm.ikigbry. ikeaiktiHaiJ 
nese tkitifs mre HtCtSSAIty h 
her -like slap ml ^al is the 
average person '. But litis tune she 
Heard a WMISPBK— 

VDU'VE GOT TO SIVE THE 0U7 6AU V~ 

CREUiT" SHE'S SOT riENry OF euis! ', 

BUT, BROTHER, CAN you IMASINE / 
BEING ieVffS By A WOMAN 

tIKE THAT? „-'' 





VOU KNOW I CAN ONLV BE HAPPY WITH 

yey.' i Love you: oouo, powt you 



LOVE/Mfi-? 



I-t STILL t/«e YOU AN17 
AIL THAT- BUT YOUlRE--WeLL, 

YOU'RE SO Bos»-p/\mw femiNMi,' 

SUCH A eUNSINS VINB! I -WELL, 
I WONPEK HOW YOU'LL EVER BE ABLE 
TO STANP UP UNDER THE RESPONSIBILITIES j 
OF MARRIAGE .' I - I'AI ASXINS 

SOU re nnsASCMB from 

OUR eNSABBMENT, 
PBARL! 



Tfiai was the. end of Feurl Erskim's world! I 
Hearihroken, tke golden dreams of her heart I 
quickly turned to bitter asttes and dust! 
Butfimlly, cut of her grief , came « 
FIBMCg mSSOLVBl 




r'^ HE THINKS I'M TOO ' 
SOFT AND FEMININE, DOES 
HE? I'LL SHOW HIM --lit" 
^SHOWHIMl I'LLoo 
•i DANGEROUS, MASCUUNt 
THINGS _ ANP I'LL DO 
THEM BETTEKTHAN 
Wg CAN DO THEM, 
TOO.' 



0h vMe world 
" ktwws kow well 
TeurlEnliiiie carried 
out her resoln.' Ske, 
decided -to tea witd- 
gatue huxier- ieanse 
iivmsihfurtUest 
possible Winj from 
fetnininity! She 
SuwmoMea up hidden 
resources of courage-— 
(Mi for a h'we she was 
Uujhed at, derided.' 
3ut ■■impelled iym 
iiidomitaile purpose 
that -was stronger than 
She was, she svccmded! 
Her yume iecame a, 
hmsehold vtord—anl 
everywhere it vas 
syianymous -witft 

couttAse.' 



Was this 

rtEAuy 

the a}»hiiiDH. 
of Bie lovely 
girUntUe 



lei's took 

iKonher 

at this 

•moment- 

mdget 

acme 

■tofhB 

nUTHf 



Yes, these were the iiUer recoVeciions 
whichfl'Sheil through her minil -until 
a sudseK questim awaliened her - to 
■the present! 



IS IT TRUE 
THAT yoUK 

Niece IS 

TRAINING 
TO FOUOW 
IN VOUK 
FOOTSTEPS?, 



' WHATT-.OH, I BEC VOUK 
PARDON/ YK, MV NIECE 
HAS BEEN LIVIM6 WITH ME 
SINCE SHE WAS A SMALL 
CHILP- HER PARENTS 
WERE KILLED IN AN 
AUTOMOBILE ACCIDENT.' 
HERE, I'LL SHOW VOU 
A PICTURE OF UANICE.' 



DBN'r ler hbr pmrry facm 

fOOL fOU! SHE HAS NO INTEREST IN 
THE THINGS MOST GIRLS ^tS-TE 
THEIR TIME ON - BOYS AND THAT J 
SORTOF FOOLISHNESS.' SHE HAS 

ONLY oMe oesiite m Lm~AND j, 

THAT'S TO FOLLOW IN m 

path! 





I dm'i even -remember my aim parents 1 As fur 
back as I am recM, «y vikole life wasfi&d mtk 
my Um for- and my FMAKo/ - MIfAUHT PIARi ! " 



AUNTIE PEARL 
I PON'T WANT 
mi MILK 



I JANICE, BON'TVOU BARS TtU 
' Me WHAT VOU WANT! IF VOUWE 

TO SROW UP TO BE STRONOAND BRAVE 
LIKE Ale, VOU MUST PRINK VOIlR MILK 
AND PO eVERVTHINe AUNT ' 
PEARL WANTS 
SOUTOPO! 




IS PtAML ER9KINM 

mMSSCMKAUNTT 
THE lADV WHO CATCH6S 
AIL THOSE ELEPHANTS 
AND LIONS ANP 
EVERYTHING? 
HONSSTt 




'Aid solgrev) up - «y eyes foreyer fixed ok 0iegmt »iy 
ami hrM cdvtays before rue! 1 had ne time far bg^i; fir 
gutes^ vHht omday, as I walked Ivime from stknel— " 

'/mu! §uTHow meoNNA] 




"A suddeti craiy impulse swept over me - 
J'O Hum ftfm what « GlltL could ob- w/ft 
t}ie tmwHff rd received.' " 





Pick Starr was sweet, fan of life, frieodly- 
and I LIMtff him! ' 



S»V, JANICE, VOWS ABour 
COMINS'TOTHE SCHOOL 
MNCE WITH m 
SATUBPAVr ! — 1.^ 





" 7 opeKed tny tnouih io cry out i« deni al- 
and felt my aunt's eyes f mi) oh me like 
fwiH oris of fire! I couldn't speak! 
iMSiead, 1 iegim io sob irokiHly, 
ckikiitgly - ' " — 



• for days 1 vms m «■ torment! I HATED Dick for 
wJiat te Jiflrf snii --even more bemuse 1 recognized 
its truth! And so IiMadeavovitotiysetf! fROM 
NOW ON, IMUSTNOTAUOWmUANCen 
OISTRACT Me FKOU MY STEADFAST BOAU" 




THAT ERSKIN6 GIRl - I CAN'T 

UNOtftsxANo mfii SHE 

JUST DOESN'T SEEM TO -c- 

CAUf ABOUT FEllAS; JanD SHE'S 

p«TTy,Too.' 

I'VE ASKED HER TO GO OUT 
WITH ME FOUR DIFFERENT 

TIMES -AND &tE 

Rtruseo: 



"Tkottgh 
I faHh/utty 
obeyed my vow, 

sometimes 
1 WHS gripped ty 
Strange feelings! 

TeeliKgs o/ 
LONELINESS 

that I could 

Jinrdly 

UMierstand- 

feelings v/hick 

seemed to 
iwst upon me 
at the mist 
unexpected 
woments/ " 




I UNPSRSrANP WHAT'S TROUBUNS VOU.' VOU'OE 

SVll. VRSAMHS or KOMANCE— OF moss ■ 

SILL1 emUSH THINGS, AREN'T VOU? AM I KISHT?^ 

ANSWEK MB, mime lap// 




I've COOPLED VOU lows ENOUGHi VOU'RE NOTA CHUP / 
ANV lONCER -- WHEN YOO MAKE UP YOUR «INP, YOU'RE '<' 
EXPECTEC TO STICK TO IT/ NOW I'M GOINS TO lET VOU ^ 
MAKE VOOK OWW fWAl Decision! I'M OOING AWAY^ 
ON ANOTHER EXPEDITION TO 
AFRICA -AND WHEN 
X RETURN - 




...VOIlU HAVE TO HAVE YOUR WINPMAPE 
U?-F0R'6OOP! IT WILI. EITHER BE THE 
STUPIP UFE OF THE AVEKACE SIRL, WITH A 
HUSBAND ANP SLAVERY IN A KITCHEN -- OR 
IT Will BE A CAREER AS A WIIP-SAME^..^ 

HUNTER LIKE ME.'.' BUT IF -, , r-^T^ 

IT'S THE rORMEK- WELL, 

you WILL LEAVE AX/ 
HOME AND J NEVEH 
WANT TO SEE 
tOU AGAIN 



)^ 



" Veil, nadir - that was wy Uf^ up to ihis-mtimeKt.' A"^ 
Hcw J was nwaHma my aunt's return, knpwiny tlutt 
the fateful moment of denisimt-nas at lumd- irymi/ to 
decide how to tell her ihatlhad deeiM to strilte ovtfiir 
my owK imSependeHce, MY OWN LIPEl " 




"At tte siM of my aunt, all my 
fine resolves, all wy determi- 
nation to aeliieve iMependence- 
everytkiHff seemed to collapse.' 
Tke held sivs kad ever me w<5 
tooptimrfal.' ' 




' I wanted to tell her Utal IdtdK t 
WANT a career -fkaiT ■wanted 
a normal life-- with love, 
children, a nome- hut 1 
eOUWN'r! IH her presence, 
I was still a. UTTU SIKU " 



WEIL, NOW YOU'VE HAP TIME TO 1 
MAKf UP YOUR MIND.' , 

-WHAT IS you ft 

DECISION? 




600O1 AHP NOWf THAT V0UV6 
MAPE UP YOUR MINP, THgm'lt. 
we NO MOm rUMNim SAEK.'i 

VOU'RS TO OIVE UP ANY FOOLISH , 
IDfAS 5J LOVE AHP AWRRIASE - 

ANs pRBPAm foR me 
eifSAT okRiBK rv§ 

AMPPgpOUTFOH 

you.' 



*5o«eftow, r had an imxphcahle, abaytdotied feeling -• 
asifl haB been caught up in forces too strong for me/" 



'NOW, IT'S TIME we STARTEP COACHING 
fVOU FOR YOUR CMEEK; 1 WANT YOU TO 
' START SrUPyiNS THE CONTINENT OF AFRICA- 
IT'S THERE THAT YOUR FUTURE APVENTURES 
WIIL CARRY YOU.' THERE'S NO BETTER 
WAY FOR YOU TO PO THAT THAN TO 
ENROLL IN THE LECTURE COURSE 
ON AFRICA THAT'S BEING GIVEN 
BS OH. HARVEY PRESSEK, 
THEARCHAEOLOeiSr; 



... AUO MY COILEASUES MP I HAVE FOUNP \ 

THE REMAINS OF ANCIENT, PREHISTORIC CULTURES ! 

IN AFRICA WHICH WE ESTIMATE TO BE 18,000 

YEARS OLP; BUT WE ARE NOW ARRANGING 

A NEW EXrcplTION TO SEARCH FOf! AN 

EVEN OI0£/7 CIVILIZATION 




"SometkiHf about this man affected we deeply! 
It was not vihat he nas saying, tut his toneof 
voice, his clean-cut looks, his gentle manner - 
They combined to draw me like a magnet.' " 



"After the lecture, i went up to ask him a 
iliestion! I Imew - and J think HB HNtW- 
that it -was a mere pretext! I HAD TO 
TALK TO HIM >» , 

THERE'S HARDtV TIME TO 



'yihat was it atout him? - His fine features, his 
flashing eyes - his attractive personality? Anyway, 
1 phoned my aunt and told her 1 was going to 
study in the library, and would ie home late.'" 





"Hjw can I describe Biai: feeli-Kg of rapture, 
"L'^^t?'' >«iox jraiiox «s his lips metmrne? 
All ilauMsomeMure, of the CAKEER 
thai haa been piaH»ed for me,vawshed he/ore n 
tOKpzstitovs emotion which shodk me to hiykeartj" 



"But-suddexly- 



MVOWN NIECB'-A IIAK.' 1 w6mt TO 1H6 

IIBRARV ANP YOU WEREN'T THERE.' INST6AP, VOU 
WERE CARRVING ON WITH THIS - THIS MAN/ I'M 
ASHAMEP OF VOU, JANICE.' YOU HAVM 

BET/IAVEP MB ANPMV 
FAITH IN YOU. 





"Tzrrorslrickm.duMbly, like a machine 
responding to a si^mil, I did what I was 
told -thou/h deep nithin me, sometMn^ 
tehetied^ cried out in achi^ pratesi — " 



f/iv McmeoiDOicAL DipsprnoN wiil be somewhere 

I THE SAME AREA THEV'KE PENETRATING -- ANP'l'lL ' 
(WAKE IT MV BUSINESS TO GET TO JANICE IF IT'S 
■ THE LAST THING I CO.' I DON'T BEIIEVE 
SHE REAILV MEANS ONE 
WORP OF THIS NOTE SHE 
► sent (HE -■ IT'S JUST THAT 

, Au^TofHERS vomm-riuo 

HER- so 



'Pearl ErsTnne, fearless wild- 
^unehunterjomed for the 
first time Ia/ her niece, Jaxiice, 
leaves today for the wijds of 
darkest Africa on the most 
dangerous expedition she has 
yet undertaben. ■ The Ersbincs 
will attempt to 60 what has 
thus far teen found irapossiWc 
—to tafeeimJtion pictures of 
tJie "Mad Cat, " the maiiiniotaL 
tiger which has destroyed 
every hunter who has SDuglit 
to capture or photograph him!' 



'And A He sweltering, tlastiHf hetldf. He 
^African Jungle... " 



THIS FAR WE TAKE 
yOli •- BUT NO 

Aiore; here 
MM CAT 

rule; 



m 



M. 




HERE'S THE STRATEGY I'VE PLANNEP, 
JANICE/ WE MUST ATTRACT THE 

MM CAT TO A viFimE part of 
TWedllNSLE WHERE WE'lt HAVE Dl/R 
CAMERAS SET UP ON A FUTFORM 
IN A TREE.' IT'S TOO PAN6EROUS • 
TO TRY TO CAPTURE OR MIL HIM - 
BUT WE'lL TRY TO GET SOMS 
SHOTS OF HIM .' 




» 1 opened wy 
IHouih io re-ply.. 
tte« froze i« 
'horror as tTtrough 
theJuMfJe came It 
fierce roar! Gripped 
iy pmic, I recoHed, 
treiHbUtif! Was 
TWSwkaiJked 
diosen -over iJte 
cowfort of Uarveyi 
armsT " 





$SgfnmsgA$f!M9 

THE BtOOD MAY ATTRACT THE 

MAS CAT' com OH.. . 
LBT'SetTOUg 
HATFOI^M 
BUILT' 




'■ Working wiiH desperate speei3, we 
fiiiisheii our ireeplaiform - am) 
ih0H irhewearisoMiewaiir^s^aH,/ 
J fitt mvfear relaxinj - surely 
the great ieast we sought Must ie 
«f«My mks aw&y! Then, suddenly, 
ihepai)dimof^imtftet..MiP 
AH AWFUL $I6HT>« 




JANICE.' STOP CRYING anp iisten to 

ml KEEP THE SUM TRAINED ON HIM -BUT 
DON'T FIRE UNLESS YOU HAVE TO.' 
HE CAN'T POSSIBLY REACH US.'- yBUT--BUTHE'S 
LUNGING i 
THE TWfF/ ' 
HB'S- 




:-RR/ 



;l 



MeaitwUle -marby 
in ike jungle.- 



rr CAN'T BE/WUCH FAKTHER -THAT NATIVE 
BACK THEPE SAIP HE LEFT THEM NEAR 
HERE THIS MORNINS -WAIT.' WHAT 
WAS WATT SREAT HEAVENS.' 

iTSomeec MekHUMAN 
SCREAMi ~ COME ON, 
MURRHV! LET'S 




HDIV SMOKE! 

beast! anp 

MS> HE'S 
ATTACHING 
THS WOMAN- 




WHAT THE--.' I'/MP1I«PINS 
SHEllS INTO HIM, BUT IT'S i 
NO USE! HE'S Srai COMINS- 
AHH! THERE HB 
I 




SHE "SHE'S \WO.'-IT'STOO 

PRETTv BAoiy KiATE-.r/H pyius! 

HUIST! MURPH- jSilT-BUT BEFORE 
S6TMBS0MS /ISO-I W/INTTO' 
PENICILLIN OUT/ASI^ YOUR FORISIVE- 
IIFMYKIT! r^KESS-BOTH-OFVOu! 
VBU -you RISkE!? YOUR 
I.IFB, HARVSY, POR THE 
eiRLYDU LOVtP" 
ANP FOR MB.' 
THAT-MAPE 
WeKEAllZS- 



PON'T HATE ME, JANICE.' I .-CAN TELL 
YOU NOW WHY I TRIEC TO DESTROY 
YOUR LOVE! I'NUi-lJEAlOUS- 

COUICN'T SEAR TO SEE YOU -. SET 

THE THIN6S - 1 WAS PENIEPi 

YOU SEB-- ONCE 1 LOVBPA 

A(«N,TOO; IL0STHIA4.. 

COUIPN'T SEAR-TOSES 

VOU HAVE THE HAPPINESS - 

1 MISSED! FORGIVE ME, 

CHIL13REN-4WPi0^ir 

EACH OTHEK- 
ALWAYS — 



■ N>>,. 




'Tlaoied m-mdthmn wes 
mnm-MV lumy; And tke 
ttfht in Ms eyes ioUmn 
mii iUere vim onfycM 
ctrmr I sought -his arms~ 
imrriagej I'dlenmeil 

■my lesson in 
ROMANCe-THE 

GREATEST 

ADVENTURE 
OF ALL!" ^, _, 



nPHE darkness was to be lifted that 
*day. 

For two months. Jack Hewitt had 
seen nothing, pressing his hands to 
the bandages over his eyes and wonder- 
ing what it would be like to see again. 
And for two months, Betty Lawrence 
had loved him, deeply, tenderly, as 
she rustled around his hospital room 
in her crisp uniform, making every- 
i thing as beautiful as if he could see! 

She had fallen in love with his kind 
voice, the gentle things he said, the 
strength of his patience, the capable 
look of his hands. What would he 
think when he saw her, his day nurse? 
How would he like her plain face, her 
ordinary brown hair and eyes, the 
every-day look of her? 

Betty's heart sank as she thought 
of Marjbrie Bannion. Marjorie was the 
other nurse, who had declared her in- 
tent the instaqt she saw Jack Hewitt. 
He was rich and important and Mar- 
jorie meant to have him. And have him 
she would, she implied, tossing her 
golden page-boy and looking at her 
perfect reflection in the mirror. 

The doctor was coming along the 
corridor. He was going to unwind the 
bandages ... in just two minutes . . . 
one minute . , . Jack Hewitt would 
have his sight back ... be free to walk 
out of the hospital ... out of her 
life! 

Betty clenched her small fists until 
her nails dug into the palms of her 
hand. She was afraid, really afraid. 
She loved him so! She conjured up a 
vision of what would happen. He 
would look at her with disappoint- . 
ment. Then, expressing his polite 
thanks, he would turn to Marjorie 
: Bannion, and his newly-seeing eyes 
would make love to her. 

"I can't itay! I won't stay!" Betty 



did something she had never befvre 
done. She turned and fled. Marjorie 
woidd be enough. The doctor didn't 
really need her help. Down the steps 
she ran, to the nurse's rest room. "I 
can pretend I had a headache," she 
said, and truly her head felt strangely 
light and giddy. . . 

The doctor was unwinding the last 
few inches of bandage. "What do you 
say, Mr. Hewitt?" he asked. 

"I . . . this is wonderful! / can see! 
I can really see, Doctor !" 

An inviting voice from the back of 
the room said,' "Can you see me, Mr. 
Hewitt? I'm your nurse!" 

Jack Hewitt turned and stared at a 
radiantly beautiful blonde, whose- 
smile was coquettish. "Yes, I can see 
you," he said. "But you're not Betty! 
You can't be! Where is she? I want to 
see her!" 

Betty couldn't refuse. He had asked 
to see her. She did not even glance in 
the mirror to set her cap straight or 
to see whether she was wearing enough, 
lipstick. With her back straight and 
tall as she could make it, she walked 
into the hospital room. "I'm Betty 
Lawrence," she said. 

"Of course you are!" Jack Hewitt's 
face grew as tender and gentle as his 
voice. "You're as beautiful as the 
things you say and think and do. I've 
waited a long time to see you, Betty. 
And it's been worth it!" 

Then Betty Lawrence did a com- 
pletely unprofessional thing. She 
broke down and cried as though her 
heart would break. But it wasn't 
breaking. It was swelling with happi- 
ness because he had ftiade her see what 
inner beauty was. 

And besides, she was crying on 
Jack's shoulder! 





Houimam'—ts it piaToMS?" 



CANT ySU SET 
VOUE NOSi OUT 
OF THAT BOOK 
FOe HALF A 



'WHAT? WAS SOMBONB 
TAI^INS TOAtf ?I'/M 
SOBBV I PIPM'T 
HEAR-J WAS 
MBMORiriNQ 
THIS TABLE OF 
^MOLiCULAP 
WBlfiWTS'. 




WHAT A TIME TO , 
BE tTUOilNBt 
I BET SHE THINKS 
A SLIDE KULB 

IV0Ul.l7MAt:E A 
QOOP RkBTNES! 



'sOSH.LORRAINErAUEN'T 
1 vou HUMANT-muvB the 

I ONLV ONE IN THE WHOLE SCHOOL 
WHO ISN'T 6<01TEt» ABOUT THE 
PTOAAIPON'TYOU tWWfTOGor 




"■•• AMPASKK MS— IV1U,I STILL \ 

Kcpr ON sTumins! " 



WH6W-3A.M.-ANI7 I'VE STILL^ 
SOT A COUPLE OF HOURS TO 60 
BEFORE I'M THROUGH ORAM/MINS ; 
FOR THAT CIVIL SERVICE EKAM 
TOMORROW MOCtlmeiBUT BURN- 
IMG AU THIS MIPKISHT aL WILL 
CERTAINLY W/OFF IF I CAM SET , 
THAT JOB A5 TECHNICAL ASSIST- 
ANT IN THE MUOLEAR PUi$KS , 

PROGRAM ! , 



"S^ PIP PHI OF^'.i WAS Piisr on imb 

HATIOmi LIST— AND ms ASSsmO 10 
TUB UK ALAMOS AimiO RHEAKm 

cemBH. mine ALL mtmans nouns 
wene HAPPiLiSPeMTnoaciman Tim 
oiFfiaiLrpiioBtmsafATaMiciMeum!' 




SHE'S BEEN WORK- "'.MOT NEK 7l FELT ; 
WS TWELVE HOURS ;sORiry FOR HER -• 
A PAY EVER SINCE .' ONE NIGHT ANP / 
9HE CAME here; -'ASKEP HER TO A \ 
POESH'T SHE '•WNCe-THE LOOK ■ 
BWK ECUX? ■' SHE SAVE ME ALMOST 
■fROZB METODEATH!. 

SHE'S* ^o^ NOTCH •: 

PUySICIST, BUT-WELL, *. 
YOU KNOW— /WO..— 

, HBAKr'- 




lS^TIieil,AFTBI! MOUTHS OP l 

HARo.sKiNDma woassxctss] 

—BimaiSGiMeTBOItlC- 

suocesei' "^ 



T.'A0OEPT I 
;-ANI7THE I 

HATioii- y 

^17 no '■ 



A BRILLIANT PBOOyERY, 

Qm^-BRIUIANTfAccir! 

MYCOUeRATVLATIONS' 
THAIKS OF THE ENTIRE 
FOR YOUR NEW METHOP OP 
SECURING AimUC ENERY FKOM THE 
THORIUM ISOTOPE {SINCE THOROIM IS 
MUCH MORE COMMON THAN URANIUM, 
you HAVE BROUGHT AMERICA TO THE 
VERY THREaiOU' <X ITS GREATEST 
OTEAM-rTHE USE OF 
.ATOMIC ENERSV 
IN Alk OUR 

industries! 




"'Q'Heoms thut roLiomo mssmusB mrH we 

VJRMOII. OF VISITS FKOM TOP BoveMMSHTOfrmiius! 
BVBIF/ TBcmiCAi SOCIETY IN TUB COUNTJtY ms ClAMOH- 
MB FORME TO ADCRSSS THm—Atie m esaiPe THS 
DISTURBING EMireMENT AT LOS ALAMOS,! ACCePTB) 
ONB OFFBPI". 




_ powHBP im tn^iNOTivE eesigt ro tiAfs, to bbt 

Arm FROM THAT MOCKIfIS FACS! 1 COULPM'T swe 

urn we eATiiFtcmoN of knowmg hpd seeN mo 
MUCH eoemlfuT thb momiht i sat down again, 

HB iSBMEB TO CHANBE--TO BECOME If/AKMiR, 
SONteHOW!" , 




MSyS/.-HiRl, I'LL f MOW YOu!^^X^ 

Step mimr uPiPOLHs— ^\ 
<iA» f »■ rm KAW^e of \ 
mm mt—wt OHutom op I 
in teiNO m thb iMogi.ofA -H 

BKN-U-tNINB fBMALB ArOMie 
NUOLSmOOZISr—SHE WALKS, 
sue TALKS —^SHe BXPLOPfSf 
UH UH- ■ -DOWr GET TOO OtOSS, 
P0tK§—AU 118 POUNDS OF 
HSR ASf lfAffl0AeTI¥t tAMP 

roR mfe-^uAmrm or a 

miUAH" 




Iff IM ruFirr; umrrnr-sTl^ie'i'lV, 

i.MRHTes ausf mt ess. t PUD 

■■■IN AgOtCT MUMIuariON!" 

VI. 




VOIOl SPUIfimfi Ml OH^ 

t eout.PN>T sHomi AIM 
Hon OF HIS ManaisLe 
mpiouLt ! 9ur uu§T asx 
eeACHee thb msTiBuut^ 

Wl TRAIN LUKOHBemimWI'. 

I FOUND MvsaFHURLe^iietmT 

THB WALL- 





e EtcirzMeHTOf Nil spescH at we com/eNnon 

PHOmAU THOUaHTS OP BXH MCKSON flTOM Mi MIND' 

I me AN MPOPntiT msssAbb roouiwi-*HP we 
MDiBNcB OP CHmisTS Am pmsioisrs mm on m 
ei'sffv mono!' 




MOWEVBR.AfyciSCOI/ERyof A MITHOP Of 
FISSIONIXINQ THORIUM ISOlDPg 230 WITH 
SWWNEUTKOMS MOW MAKES THE RELEASg . 
Of ATOMIC ENEdey MERi ewlLO'S PtAV! j 





^ 



couLO x/mcELY Biuc/s m ami? mnwm 

INHAVmS ATTKAOTBP TUB //IWI^eiT OF THIS 

FAMepscieHTisrf I'D ALU/AYS /m/HieePHmf urn 

HIS PICTUfSi.AlYP SOmmtfFHT THAT TUB SCAR 

AcouiUBP IN HIS BAHLY puauma mis ami urn 

AH AIROF MASmeVO INTRIGUel-, 



IT WAS k VERITABLE Ml UACL6 HOW SOMEONE X_ 
AS YOUNS AS you COULP HAVE PISCOVEKEP 
THAT METHOPOF FIS5I0NIZIMG THORIUM'.AH, I r- 
WOULU GIVE TEN YEARS OF MV LIFE TO KNOW i 

z — ~r ^ 

I'P LOVE TO TELL YOU 
ABOUT IT IF I COULpi BUT IT'S 
. HI6HUV 5ECEET BECAUSE OF 
,lT5ATOM eOMB 




OF COURSE -I WOULD 
NEVER DRBAIA OF 
A5KINS YOU TO TELL ME 
■■■/HON DIEU! WHO IS 
THAT, KNOCKING LIKE 
A THUNPEKBOLT ? 




HI, BABB /LET'S GO OUT ' 

AND cBLeBKATe.'^oii 

KNOCKED 'EM PEAP \ 
THAT SPEECH OF YOURS-- 
ANPf REALLY PUT THE 
CLINCHER ON IT 1 




■'Sttii 



IIS VULGAR DISPLAi-AN!> THIS TIMB IN IHXMT OF 
TUB one MAU WHOSE RBSPBCT I LONGED FOR! IT HMS 
TOO MUCH— I COULDNT FIGHT HIM ANYMORE--!" 



WELL, WELL, IF IT ISN'T 
ALPHONSB—ARB VOU STILL 
NUTS ABOUT THE GOOO OL17 
U 5.A.7V0U LOOK LIKE A 
CAKNIVAL SltTESHOW WITH 
THAT GOAT- BEARP AMP THAT 
SCAR' SAV THAT SOAK- 



INMVOOUNTRV, 
MONSlEUR.yOUR 
INSULTS WOULP 
BE AVENQED IN 
A DUEL'. BUT 
HERE--- 





"W STOOP /ISTOIJNpeP,ROOTBP.T0 THE SPOT WITH 
AOmRAVON FOR THIS MAN mO UAO OlSPLAVEf SUClJ 
STREHGTU—SUCH MAUA/BSS ! FOR THE FIRST TIMB 
IN Ml LIFE X REALIZED THAT A SOUOLARiA SCIENTIFIC 
SBNIUS.COULO ALSOee A RBAL MAN!' 



^HEV.LEMME IN — VOU '— S; / RUFFIAN EVER 

CAUGHT ME OFF BALANCE! ) JaNNOVS VOU 
.---■LORRAINE, I'VE GOT TO <; AGAIN , t£r 

(talk to io\i-LOKitAiNe! J /me know 



AU , BUT J KNOW, MV Of AR ! I WOULI7 
CtJNSIPBE MYSiLF ffSPAlP IF I COULP 
BUT CONTINUi TO SAtS UPON VOUB 
LOViUNBSS IWOULP VOU I70 Mi THE 
HONOR OF PININS WITH ME 
TOMORROW NIGHTS 



"b^NB SO BtSSNAN tNOHANTgo 
INnRWI?e'NIBHTAFTBRNI6Hr,IM 
SOARINS HEART POUNOeO AT mtRlli% 
CLOSENISt.AT ni AOOMATigN 
SHIHING FROM HIS SV§SfANC THEN, 
ONE EVENING- 





W^i^NiNsLi.m^ ens hblk mine 

—ANV I FELT Mi MART UATINS 
FASTER, FASTBRtANP Tt/EMiKE 
A MAGIC SPELL, ITNAPPEMEP.'WE 
HERE m BACH OTHER'S ARMS, OUR 
LIPS MEETING IN RHAPSOD1 OF 
ROMANCE!" 



® 



iFSS, THIS HAS Tue ONLY MAN 
FOgAte—AMAMOfmrsuecT, 
cuimgc.eemus—AiieA TcMpeg 

Aim LO/INS UBAm! \ 

Jm DEAR, MY 



OHRARLIKS- 
YOU'VE MAPE ME 
THE MOST 
GIORIOUSLV 
HAPPysiRL 
IN THE IVORIP 

TomeHT! 




"Vie PAVs sPBo smnuoM 
mnes OF uoi! piemtBAHBj 

Sf INT ALL OUR BI/BNINBi WSfWW 

■-ATOPegAs,ceHcei!Ts,msKr . 
span'. AND sooN.tcAMe ntcAuu 

TUAT OIK PBMANCe mSNO LONSlIt 






Wn, 



_ wo THEKONe MOKHINB, IN I 
PPONT OP m HOTBL — - 



ttOU AGAIKir \ LOBRAINE.VOU 
GErAWAV JMUSr LISTEN 
FROM me! '5 TO ME! I'VE BEEN 
WAITING FOR THIS 
CHANCE TO SEE YOU 
—^OU OAM'T MAIIKI 
THAT frenchman; 
IT'S NOT JUST BECAUSE 
I LOVe YOU-THERE'S 
SOMETHING IDUSHOOLP 
KNOW 
ABOOT 



1 



yi/e U>veo ME —Nei> PUT HmsELF IN ml Poweg en 

SA1INB THOK nOBPS'JIPgEUNa OP SIKBINS TRIUMPH 
SmPT oust MEASt SAHMV CHANCB POX flVlNSINS ALL 
MV HUMILIATIONS— POK NOW t KNEIN t COULD WHT NIM 
BI/BN MOge THAN HPP NIIItT MB ! ' 



J= 



yOU—m LOVE WITH i»fe?THAT'S THE JOKe 
OF THE OeNTUItlllOM VULGAC APE, PIP YOU 1 
THIMK X COUtP EV6R SINK LOW ENOUGH TO 
CONSIPER A SWINISH LOUT LIKE lOUf 



I— 1 WON'T WASTE 
YOUB TIME ANY 
LONGER ■■• I'M 
¥ORRY IF I'VE 
TROU»LEO You! 

GOOP8YE. 

LORRAINE ! 



) THAT LOOK ON HIS FACE \ 
IS PAYMENT ENOUGH FOR *H 

: ALL THE INSOLTS ANP SHAME 
I HAP TO ENPUREl BUT SOME- 
HOW, I - I'M NOT GETTING 
THE KICK OUT OF HURTING 
HIM THAT I EXPECTEP ! 





HlASt'tHIS was to SB THB HAPPIEST PAY OP 
MY UPB — THE CULMINATION OP MY FONOBST 
PKEAMSf Ml HEART HAS smiNS tHITH AN tWIT- 
ANTUOYASIYt STAgTBP OUT, ANO THE MILES 

SPED SmPTLI gY'lUTTHEN—" . 

APON'T WORRY 




"^^w rum. MiNures uren ■ ■■ 



HHV WHV PIP 
you PMl< HSBBt 
THIS LONELY SPOT 

THOSE HARP- 
LOOKING M6N - 
WHOARETMEV 



TUB MMQUeSAK'S \ 

OVER, loubmne; _J 

THERE S NOT SOINS TO \ 
BE ANV WEPP1N6 OR HONEY 
MOON IM |4FRAIP'BUT _^ 
VOU RE SOIHG TO TELL Vj 
US THE PETA1L5 OF \ 

YOUR THORIUM FISSION \ 
F'ROOESS OR eUSE'j 



Wc 



COULD icARccLi aivsi/e THAT Tuc eviL,uai>ma 
fAce BCfOKe me ms that of the man inho'o so 
nNDERLi miePCRBP noi^ps of lovs To/tiefNOMO— 

IT COULDN'T BE 'BUT FURTHER WORDS tflEKE COMIMS 

■CRUEL noms which stabbep to Mi heart liki 




I 'LUimoulouui, hi HAOOome out Of Mome/re—re 

\FiaUrPOgMt VtrtH SAVAOE ABAN0<MfBUTHHi-ntf1? 

1^ 



J-7 "^ttmi»BmM8ArTLIMIIIHirW»§- 

? I coumqs t'P Niveg sbbn eouAteBlANP un- 



JJ 





'VUeMOMSNTS PmeaBDAStHHP HIM OLOSe 
MMVARMStTXHmiTlimSO-SArUP- 



OHH; myHEAOlVVMSREAM 1—HOVt I 
HeMBMBEKfVPSIKfeCTBO PIERRE 

—HIS mom se«K coulpnt fool an 

OLP CARNIVAL AWM LIKE ME---AHI> IF 
HIS SCAR WAS PUOKV, t FIGUREC7 MMBS 
THE REST OF HIM WAS ,TOO f I TRIEP 
TBLLINOyOLI— ANP WHEW VOU WOULD N'r 
LISTEN,! DEOIPEB TO WATCH HIM.5EE 
WHAT HIS GAME WAS .'I FOLLOWED 

YOU— /-r-^ sum-i 

HEAR A CAR 
OUTSIPE ; 

4f^'-'f^''4 \BACK- -^*, 



/^ 



usf 



_ couLON'T Affone to AROuse thcik suspic- 
ions— i HAD 70 STAKT TALKING IBUTAS I SPOKe, 

Amoe\NiTmNneiainciFHNO,pRAiiNBTHAT I 

*iy LOn INOULO FINOSOMC WAI TOSAVB US" I 
ANP AMBmcA ■ ■ -FROM CA TASTKOPHE! ", I 



THE CRITICAL MASS OF THORIUM IS 1.74 KILOGRAMS 
--ANVTHINQ ABOVE THAT WEIGHT WILL CXPLOPE 
INSTAMTANEOUSLV— ANP ATOMIOALLV ! NOW \f-\fA 
you WANT TO USE IT IN A BOMB, VOU WILL UAVETO ]_. 
REFINE THE 230 
ISOTOPE IN 
THE FOLLOW- 
INS MANNER" 






OMB— 

rim-" 







gD WILLIAMS had a hard knot of 
jealous anger inside him. Maybe 
he wasn't good enough for Evelyn. All 
right, maybe he wasn't! But that didn't 
stop him from hating this new guy, 
Peter Mann, who had come to work in 
the plant only a couple of months ago. 
They were a steady twosome, Pete and 
Evelyn. She had a special look for 
him! 

"Well, I'm gonna break that up!" 
Ed thought, his jaw set hard. "I'll 
throw a monkey wrench into that little 
romance! Maybe Evelyn ccn learn to 
love me. Maybe she'll have to!" 

He caught hold of Pete in the smok- 
ing room that afternoon. He was 
. friendly, so friendly, as he offered Pete 
a light. "Got a date with Evelyn to- 
night?" he asked. 

"Sure have!" Pete's smile lit up his 
face. 

"Look, pal, I might save you a lot of 
grief. Why don't you ask her about 
Bob Anderson? Just ask her who Bob 
■is!" 

"I'm beginning to think I don't like 
you, Williams!" Pete's fist tightened 
so that the knuckles almost burst the 
skin. 

"Save it, kid. I'm doing you a big 
favor!" Ed flicked the match into an 
ash tray and strolled off. He had start- 
ed it .. . the black thread of suspicion 
that would eventually choke the ro- 
mance and kill it! 

Pete Mann had determined to for- 
get it, but he couldn't. That name 
formed a wall between Evelyn and him 
as he sat next to her in the movies 
that night. Who was Bob Anderson? 
What did he mean to Evelyn? It was 
no use ignoring it. He had to ask her. 
Evelyn was serving coffee in her living 
room after the movies when he made 
the plunge. 



"Honey," said Pete. "Who's Bob 
Anderson?" 

Evelyn's hands trembled as she set 
the tray down. Suddenly, her face was 
drained of color. She tried to speak, 
but no sound came for a few seconds. 
Her voice was flat and hopeless when 
she finally spoke. 

"Bob worked with me at another 
place a few years ago," she said. **He 
told me he loved me and I ... I thought 
I loved him. He was pretty wild and 
got into some bad scrapes. The worst 
one was a gambling debt . . . he'd been 
betting heavily . . . and losing. He was 
desperate when he asked me to ... to 
borrow some money from the office 
funds . . . about five hundred dollars. 
Only for a week, he said— and I was 
the only one who knew. I . . . took the 
money on his promise to pay back. 
Well, he didn't and I was arrested for 
embezzlement." Her voice was still 
flat, lifeless. '^I got off with a suspend- 
ed sentence on my promise to repay 
the money out of my salary. The debt's 
all paid up. Now you know." 

"You poor, wonderful, honest kid !" 
Pete's arms were around he., his lips 
brushing her hair, her forehead. "It 
took guts to tell that story. Don't tell 
me any more. I love you, darling. Don't 
cry any more, baby!" 

For Evelyn was shaking with heavy 
sobs, crying at last in the arms of the 
man she loved. 

About a week later, Ed Williams was 
notified that he had received a ni?ht 
letter. He tore it open — and knew he 
had lost! It said, "Thanks for the tip, 
Williams. Your suggestion helped 
more than you'll ever know I" 

It came from a small countryside 
place where honeymooners loved to go 
and was signed "Mr. and Mrs, Peter 
Mann!" 



Yes, I KNOW THAT 10V6 OFTEN 
PBMANPS A HEARTBREAKING CHOICE -W 
Aiy CASE, THE CHOICE BETWEEN THE /MAN WHO 
FEIL IN LOVE WITH «y PORTRAIT --ANP THE AETIST 
WHO raiNTEP IT.' BUT ROMANCE MEANS AIORE 
THAN A PECISION -MOKE THAN A WIUINGNESS 
TO SACRIFICE— AS I LEARNEP WHEN 
ANOTHER WOMAN'S RIVAIRV TAUGHT 




a, ChalUfy^t 



I 



f2nosr aiKie pony bet the 

"" CHAMCE TO OWN FURS AND 
BEAUTIFUL CLOTHES - SO I WAS 
READY TO SETTLE FOR THE NEXT 
BEST THINS - THE CHANCE TO 

\NBAK them! « 



"MOPB. wANTep-wiume to 

TJMPE SMAU SALAKY FOR 

BaSHT FUTUREV'TmS IS THE 
TENTH TIME I'WE REAP THIS AD 
BUT NOW MV MINP'S MAPE Uf! 
I'M GOING TO NEW YORK- 
ANP GST THAT JOB.' 




mgjV HOPES DIBWT DVINPLB 
"'"UNTIL I REACMEONEW YORK 
NEXT DAY - AN!? FOUND THE 
fiDDRESS I WAS LOOUINO FDR 
IN A SHABBY SECTION OF 
BREENWICH village! " 



THERE CAN'T BE ANY MISTAKE- 
HERE'S THE NAME OF THE MAN 
WHO ADVERTISEP.' BUT WHAT ' 
UINP OF MDPEL ASENCy WOUIP , 
BE lOCATEP IN A fLACE 
THIS7 



W'LL NEVER FORGET MY JOLTING 

OISAPFOINTMENT- WHEN I MET 

DEAN STOCKTON FOR THE 

FIRST TIME! " 




'eoR A MOMMT, HIS ASMS AND 
eves HBIB Me - Wf/V 7 JUKNiO 

-ma ncPDOWN the stains: " 




"I TW£0 10 IBU DEAN Hf IV/IS 

WASTING HIS VMB ■■ BUT THE 

WORPS DIPN'T RING TgUE - 

NOT EVEN tome! " 



LOOK --SUPPOSE WE GO TO A SWAIU 
RESTAURANT COWN THE BLOCK'! 
THERE'S ANOTHER TKAW LEAVIN6 FOR 
HILLSDALE AT TEN O'CLOCK -ANP IF 
VOU iTZ/i WANT TO GO BACK 
AFTER WE'VE HAD PINNER AND 
TALKED, 1 WON'T TRY TO STOP 
VOU! IS IT A PE'AL? 



IF/ 



Ves.lT'SA D£AL~BliT 

I ST/ii THINK YOU'RE 

HOLDING AIL THE 




"J DIDN'T LEABN MUCH ABOUT ART 
PUKIlJe THE NEXT TWO HOURS -- 
BUT I OlD LEAKN ABOUT DEAN 
STOCKTON - HIS WONDERFUL 
DRIVEAND VITALITY WHICH 
STIRRED ME WITH EVERV GLANCE 
AND VIORD 



I -I KNOW THIS IS CKAZV— 
THAT WE HARDLY KNOW ?ACH 
OTHER •- BUT you've DONE 
7HIN6S TO MV HEART, 




"IT HAPPENED THEN-SUDDENLV- 

BV SOME MAeiC FORCE NEITHER 

OF US COULD V^ITHSTAND — " 



Y OWN HEART SOARED 
LIKE A ROCHET ■■ AND I 
MV PULSE SEEMED TO 
CHANT OVER AND OVER, 

'THIS IS lOVBJ 

THIS IS LOVE.''" 



/3ai we NiXT mo months, 
IT eon wosKBP wnu A emvms 

INr£KSirY-H/5 Ql/IC/f GME 

upon ME, ANP VBT MILES AWAY, 

AS HE STom AT HIS EASEL.'" 




Sf^lS, J WAS HEAD OYER. 

^^ HEELS IN love: but 

LOVE ISA CHALLENGE -AND 
PART OF THAT CHALLENGE 

Lies in the unexpected f 

JUST A FEW PAYS AFTER 

DEAN HAD TAKEN MY PORTRAIT 

10 AN ART DEALER- VYHILE 

I WAS ALONE m THE 

STUDIO •• " 



YESTERDAY .. WHEN I BOUOHT ] 
VOUft PORTRAIT! DON'T y 
LAUGH WHEN I SAV I'VE SAT ^\ 
UP MOST OF THE NIOHT LOOKING 1 
AT IT--WONPERINO WHETHER 
VOU REALLV EXISTED-OK 
WHETHER I'O EVER FINO YOU.' 
NOW THAT I HME - WHAT 
ABOUT AN EVENING TOGETHER? 
TOMORROY^ NIGHT? 

Tf 
IT'S A STRANGE 
WAY TO MAKE 
A DAIS -BUT JS\ 




' neRE msH'T much for me to 

LEARN ABOUT ROBERT CASWELL, 

BECA USE - UNLIKE DEAN- HE 

WAS WEALTHY, A MAN WHO TOOK 

THINGS IN HIS STRIDE - 

INCLUDING ME! " 



"FOR THE FIRST TIME, 1 
DETECTED A BARBED GLEAM IN 
MYRNA'S BEAUTIFUL EVES- A 

GLANCE THAT COULD HAVE 
WARNED ME ■■ BUT DIDN'T.' " 




m BnnefN ecine m love~ 

AW BelNO HOPeiESSlV 
ANO eHeATHLBSSLY INFATU- 
ATep; DBAN HAP MY 
HSAKT AWHIKL, WHILE HOBEUT 

HEHBLY rumeo mv hbap! 

AHP ON£eVENINB, 1 HAP 
70 /HAXFA choice! " 



I'M TICKIEP IHAT VOU TWO 
HAVE BfEN PAINTINS THE 
TOWN THESe PAST FEW WEEKS 
-BUT I THINK IT'S ABOUT 
TIlUE YOU WESe A UTTIB 
WOKE INTEREST6P IN WHAT 
I'M PAINTINS, 

Barbara; yTAKEiTEAsy, 

STOCKTON.' IF 
IT'S A auESTION 
OP «V KEEPINS BARBARA 
FROM HEK WORK-- I'LL 
BE CUP TO MAKE UP 
WHATEVER YOU'RE 
PAYINS HER.' 



YOU'VE GOT 
THE QUAINT IPEA 
MONEY CAN BUY 
ANYTHING, HAVEN'T 
YOU? GET THIS 
STKAIOHT, CASWEIL- 
gUYING ONE OF MY 
PAINTINOS PoeSN'T 
SIVEYOUANVCIAIM 
ON MV PERSONAL 
LIFE- ANPMV 
PERSONAL LIFE 

INCLUDES 

BARBARA.' NOW- 
6ET0UT.' 



MfreKltOBgKTl 
LEFT... " 

'WELL, I GUESS 
, THE LAUGH'S ON 
ME! FIKSTYOll 
INSPIRE /HE TO PAINl 
I MV GREATEST PORTRAIT- 
ANP THEN 1 LOSE 

'■fOU- BECAUSE 

OF THE PORTRAIT 



:i 



why do you let 
Your imagination 

TORTURE YOU, DEANf ) 
A FEW HARMLESS 
PATES PON'T/WEAN , 

YOU'VE losr 
ME! 




REMEMBER TEUINGWi 
THAT THE PAINTwa 
SHOWEP A PARTOF YOU 
THAT WAS NEWANP 
FRESK-THE PARTOF 
YOU I PISCOVEREP? 
THAT'S WHAT I'VE 
LOST, BARBARA - 
SOMETHING THAT 
CASWEIL SEEMS 
TO HAVE INHERITED.' 




'EACH STEP OOWN THe FAMILIAR, 
niCKETV STAIRS WAS AH ORDEAL'. 
UHWITTINSLY, I HAD HURT DEAN 
-- ANGRILY, HE HAD HURT ME — 
AND HOW THERE WAS NO TURNING 
BACH,' ■■ 



'AND SO, THREE MONTHS LATER.. 
I MARRIED aOBERTt IN MV 
FIRST FLUSH OF HAPPINESS, IFCLT 
I HAD EVERYTHINe-INCLUelNS 
ONE THINS I COULPN'T BEAR 
TV LOOK AT.' ' 




'THERE WERE OTHER THINOS 
ROBERT DIDN'T TELL ME - THINGS 

Z STUMBLED ONTO ~ THINSS THAT 
SAVff ME MV FIRST TRUE GLIMPSE 
OF THE MAN I MAKRIEPl I 

LEARNED I HAD NO PLACE 
AMONG HIS FRIENDS ~ ' 



' LtAeneD IT WAS A /UlSTAKg 

TO CALL AT ROBEHT'S Office 

UNeXPECTEDLY — " 



BOB, WU'RH H FIN/INCWL HIZAUI7-- 
8UT YOU'VE GOT TO LMRN THAT 
SHREWO INVESTMENT IS ONE THINS -■ 
^ MB CAIHBLINO WITH OTHER 
^PEOPLES ftONlT IS ANOTHER.' 



'AHD 1 LSAfHeC WHAT Lit/ BIHINO 
THAT BAHeSa GLEAM IN 
MVUNA SHAW'S EVES.' " 




'VOU CAH'T LOVE HER, ROBERT- ^ 
ANP VOU CANT LACK THECOURAOE 
TO TELL HER SO! IF I CAN FOROIVE 
THE IMPULSE THAT MAPE VOUMARRV 
HER, THE LEAST SHB CAN CO IS 
LET VOU eo- BECAUSE I WON'T, 
DARLINS-J WONT.' 



'Ml eiRST TOKTUDEB HEACTIOH 

uhcep me to leave rosext - 
to turn my bach on his empty 
worps, his shallow frienps 
ahp strangelt secret business 
activities! but when it came 
time to act~r was helpless.' 
i had siveh up oban fok 
robekt .. but now mwna 
showed mb that love was a 

CHAllBNee! I WAITED-HOPINB 
SOMEHOW TO UNO A WAVTOmET 



WVf:NA,MAySE ip;e 

FAIL IN LOVE V»ITH NOTHINO 
WORE THAN AN IMAGE --THE 
FACE I SAW IN THAT 
BEWITCH INS 
PORTRAIT.' 



A VEA« PASSED ■■ANO IT WAS 
STARTUNO TO PINO HOW TWO 
WORDS COULO LEAP OUT FROM 
AMONO THE THOUSANDS ON AN 
IPLV TURNED NEWSPAPER PABEl 




"I rR(£<7 TO CONVINCE MVSEIP 
IT WAS THE FAIHITfU/eS I 
WANTED TO SEE- AND NOT 

OBAN!" 



I SUPPOSE THE EXHIBIT IS AT Sow? 
OBSCURE OAttEKV- ANP THAT POOR' 
DEAN IS STILL STRUSSLINS ASAINST , 
NEAR-POVERty.' ANVWAV, I WANT^ 
TO SEB WHAT PROSRESS HE'S 
*(AKING - ANP IF I WEAR THIS 
HAT, THERE ISN'T MUCH CHANCE 



"I REALIZED MV MISTAKE WHEN 
I REACHED THE 6ALLERV - A 
FASHIONABLE ONE ON MAD/SON 
AVENUe; DOZENS OF SOCIALITES 
SWARMED AROUND DEAN - 
INCLUDINS MyRNA.' " 



PEAH, PARLINS--YOU'P A1AKB 
THOUSAf/eS IF YOU'P ONLyJ 
(sET OVER youK 

'VES, I know 

THERE'S MONEV 

IN PORTRAITS — BUT 

I HAVEN'T PAINTEP 

0U£ FOR OVER A YEAR 

ANP I DON'T, 
INTEHe TO. 





IT'S A NICE \IS THAT All ^ 
SHOW, DWM! VOU'I/E lEARNEO I 
I'M REALly yfHOH CASWStt, / 

PKETENPINS7 N 

I HAPPEN TO KNOW 
VOU HAVEN'T BEEN 
HAPPV-ANPASFOR 

ME --CAN'T you < 

fitlfSS WHY NONE 

OP THOSE PAINTINSS 

HAVE FACES? 





police! 
siNsme 

MVRNA'S 
I HAP AN 

onumiiMtNe 

PeSKS FOK 
FEVeNSE- 

■THemARKiAse 

MVUm HAP 
WKECKEP- 
REHNHeFOR 
7HBC0UNTLISS 
HUmilAllONS 
Shi HAD HCAFID 
ON Mel 

suppose 
I Mcaea Toio 

7HE FOllCe 

Wf mum- 
iNAi MiRrn 

PESPeHATCLY 

WANTSP ROBBRT 

TO UAVS MB- 

IHATl HAP 

fOme HBX 

STANPING BeSlOE 

HIM WITHIN 

SBCONPS AFTER 

THE SHOT? 

WHAT 
WOULP A 

JURY 
THINKT' 



" yf s, IT neuiff havi been sa 
EAsy- But t coulbn't ao 
THROUOH wirn n/ " 



" TO MAKE UP AT LEAST PART OF 
THE MONEY PUE ROBERT'S 
INVESTORS - J AUCTIONSP OFF 
THE ENTIRE PRCPERTyl ANP AS 
THE BIDPINS CAME TO A CLOSE 
ON My PORTRAIT- /MV LAST TIE 
TO A MARRIAGE THAT HAD FAILEP-' 



"/« ONE OF THE EMPTy 

ROOMS OF WHAT HAP 

BEEN My HOM. 





"•BUT I HAO MADE ANOTHER 
MISTAKE ■■ IN UNDERESTIMATING 
MyPNA! ONE NIGHT -AT A 
PARry IN DEAN'S STUDIO- " 



f7 enooBtp ton NeAULf a 
** ^SSK.. coNviNcee that 

H/tfUNA HAP WON ASAm! AND 
7H5N I R£MEM8£R£P'- 

lOVEISA CHAUENGBi 



I "6tAN INASN'T AT UlS STUBIO 
\ VtHtN t ASaiveO-'BUTMV/rnA 
[ WASt JmSfJASM-/ CHANCE \ 
70 M££T HER ON EQUAL TERMSl'X 



PEAN ISN'rANOTHER ROBERT- 
HE'S WORTH FJGHTIHG FOR.' 
STEPPING A5IP6 FOR MVRNA 
THIS TIME Win /HEAN SURRENPFRINS 
THE ONIV lOVE I'VE EVER KNOVHW- 

ANP I'M NOT eolNG 

TO oo m 



WVRNA, YOU'VE SNUBBEP ANP 

''SEtlTTLED/HE FOR A IONS TIME- 

' AND IT USEP TO MATTER.' BUT 

WIV IT'S AlAtOST AMUSING, 

BECAUSE I I^NOW THE REASON.' 

VDU'BE imOUi-HATEFUUy 

r ENVIOUS.' 

'NO JUST PBOUP.' 



"«/ sipicuie WAS une a goas 

JOMIRNAl HgR lies 
HASHED - ANO SHE LOST 
HER HEAD! " 



DO VOU THINK I REAUV LOVED \ 
ROBERT --ANV MORE THAN 1 J 

lOVE DEAN NOW? I lEPTHEM / 
ON BECAUSE I LOATHE VOU - 
ENOUGH TO MAKE ME SWEAR VD 
DO ANYTHING TO WIN THEM 
AWAy ! I TURNED ROBERT 
AWAV FROM VOU -■ AND yOU'RE , 
NOT 60ING TO HAVE ANV 
BETTER LUCK VVITH 

PEAN! 




SMALL BUST 

Special Design "Up-And-Out" Bra 
Gives You A Fuller, Alluring Bustline 
Instantly 



WOMEN 



COLORS: 

•NUDE 

• WHITE 

• BLACK 
•BLUE 



Kt/'\ DAr>CI NO ARTIFICIAL BUST 
IH\J rf\lJOl BUILDUP NEEDED 
Self conscious about your flat looking bust- 
line? Figure Beauty starts with a 
glamorous bustline. The sensational 
"Up-And-Out" Bra has an exclusive 
secret patent pend. feature that tends 
to lift and cup iiat, unshapely, small 
busts into a FULLER, WELL- 
ROUNDED, EXCITING BUSTLINE 
like magic instantly. 

One of Our Many Satisfied .Customers Below Sayii 
". . . /f*« amazing how Us special feature 
gives my bustline real glamour," 

— Miss Doris Harris, Wichita, Kansas 







AITER th« wor* Ih* 

"Up'ond-Out" Bra, her 
attractive bustline gave 
her poise, confidence. 



■irom MiMHorrltwer* 
the "Up-and<Oul" Bra, 
she wos flot, anshapeiy, 
and thy. 

Now Wear All Dresses, Blouses, 

Sweaters, efc. (No matter how form 

fitting) With Bustline Confidence! 

With the "Up-And-Out" Bra under- |„, 
neath, all your clothes will display the 
sweater girl, feminine curves you desire 
and require to look attractive. Firm elas- 
tic back and easy to adjust shoulder 
straps. Beautiful fabric — easy to wash. 
Colors: Nude, White, Black. 
Sizes: 28, 30, 32, 34, 36, 38. 
Only $2.49. Mail Coupon Now. 

SEND NO MONEY! 




Profile View Of 
Feature in Bra 

which does wonders for 
your individual bust prob- 
blem. 
Below are some types who con be helped. 

Special potent pending bust 
molding feature on inside 
of bra lifts, supports and 
cups your busts. No Matter 
Whether They Are Smoll, 



Flat or Sogging, into Fuller, 

Up and 

magic 



Weil-Rounded 
Out" curves like 
instantlyl 



FREE 



10 DAY 
TRIAL COUPON 



Tested Sales, Dept. MR-45B-3 

20 Vesey Street, New York 7, N. Y. 

Rush to me my "Up-And-Out" Bra in plain wrapper in size 
and color checked below, I will pay postman on delivery 
$2.49 plus postage. If not delighted in 10 days, I will return 
merchandise for my money back. 

Size Color How Many__ 



Name- 



Tested Safes, Dept. MR-45B3 
20 Veiey Street, New York 7, N. Y. 



Address 

City, Zone, State- 



Check here if you wish to save postage by enclosing 



I $2.49 with coupon. Same Money Back Guarantee. 




COLOR COMBINATION #1 — Hovy 
Blu* Ch«(li«d Jocktt and Solid Navy 
Skirl, with POWDER ILUE DRESS 
TOP, and Rid Cummarbund. 

COLOR COMBINATION #1 — Navy 
Blue Checked Jacket and Salld 
Skirt with CHARTREUSE DRESS TOP, 
and R«d Cummerbund. 

Junior Sliai— MM3-1S 
Mi»« Siiei— 10-I2-H-Ii'ie 



ORDER 

ON 

10-DAY 

APPROVA 



I enclose $7,980 You poy postage. Ship C.O.D.D ' wlil pay postage 
IF NOT DELIGHTED, I MAY RETURN IN 10 DAYS FOR FULL PURCHASE PRICE REFUND 



